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FEENDISH'S MELLICOPTER 
LADEN WITH ATOMIC 

TREACLE ZOOMS ACROSS 
THE SWAMP BORDERING 


Eagle-Eye has uncovered Grimly Feendish’s plot to conquer 
the world with atomic treacle from the Doomsday Holiday 
Camp. But the crafty old crook escapes while the. police 
chase the HELLicopter containing a balloon dummy of 
Feendish—and a cargo of the deadly treacle! And sitting on 
this flying ‘time bomb‘ are Eagle-Eye and. his strange pal 
Fred, Grimly’s nephew... 


... BU? NOT QUITE }f WE DON’T HAVE 
CLOSELY ENOUGH / ff QUITE ENOUGH SPEED 
FE —— TO CATCH FEENDISH’S 


= HELLICOPTER. HERE— 


valley sy 
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THE POLICE HELICOPTERS... 


LAND THIS | - 
HELLICOPTER | . 


CATCH, BAGLE-EYE, = j-—-- OR HLL \\ 
USE MY CANE 70 : CLOBBER | 
CLOBBER FEENDISH/ you ON 

A YOUR 

z BALD 


NUT/ 


SPINNING ON THE 
ROTOR HAS MADE YoU 
DIZZY-WATCH OUTS 


CRUMBS / EAGLE-EYE'S 
FALLEN ONTO THE 
JOYSTICK/ 


LET GO OF 
THE CANE! 


THE HELLICOPTER'S GONE INTO | [__/ HEY/ THIS ISN'T tn 
A DIVE AN’ WE/VE BEEN THROWN | =} FEENDISH—/7’S , 
OUT HANG ON TO FEENDISH/ “\ JUST A BIG Rel LOs' Vs 
HIS FAT, SQUASHY BODY WILL BALLOON? Ae r 
CUSHION US WHEN WE HIT a ‘ 0 
THE GROUND / 0 ITSELF AND 
!7T§ CARGO 
OF ATOMIC 
TREACLE IN 
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THE HELLICOPTER 
SHOULD BE WELL AWAY 
FROM HERE BY NOW, SO 
VLL BLOW UP ITS 
ATOMIC TREACLE AND 
EAGLE-EYE AND ALL 
THOSE NOSEY POLICE 
WITH IT! HEH - 


MEANWHILE, 
IN A 


CELLAR OF 
THE CAMP... 


FALLIN’ DOWN 

THE CHIMNEYS 

OF DOOMSDAY 
CAMP / 


AND/ AS EAGLE-EYE 
AND FRED FEENDISH 
FLOAT WITH GRIMLY 
FEENDISH’S BALLOON 
OVER DOOMSDAY 
HOLIDAY CAMP, THEY 
MEET A FEENDISH 
VULTURES 
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ANSWER: SO THEY WON’T BE SEE 
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WACKER'S SAXAPHONE 
— SOUNDS LIKE A 
CAT WIV TOOTH-ACHE ! 
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/ HE'S TOO 'GONE’ TO NOTICE 
ME... LET'S SEE IF HE CAN 


__\._ PLAY WATER MUSIC/TEE-HEE/ 
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WACKER’S DOWNFALL HAS PUT WACK i A DAZE... 
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/ LANDING / WHAT 


eee 


HE HASN'TGOT \ 
THE PUFF TO GET 
OUT OF THAT 


LISTEN TO WHO 
WAS MOANIN‘ ABOUT 
ME — JUST HEAR THE 
RACKET FROM ; 
WACK'S SACK | 


DENS 
he, MARTIN 


LOOK, READERS! 
HERE’S MY BIG CHANCE 
TO MAKE A HIT WITH... 


.»» 1 HE HONEYCOMBS 


T’S all right, readers - The Honeycombs aren't really going to beat Honey 
with their guitars —- they need them to beat their way up the charts. And after 
the terrific success of their smash hit Have / The Right? a few weeks back, 
Honey and the boys have every right to expect another No. 1 before tong. 
Most groups think drumming is a man's job - but not Honey Lantree, She 
used to be a hairdresser ~ but when she put down her comb and curlers in 
the evenings, she would go home to her favourite hobby, drum-bashing! 
When The Honeycombs were formed, just over a year ago, they wanted a 
sound which was different from any other on the beat scene. The one thing 
missing, they thought, was the solid ‘boot-beat’ of the drums. Martin Murray, 
a fellow hairdresser, had heard Honey on the drums- and knew she'd got 
the beat to set the fans stamping! And, of course, he was dead right! 
Now meet Honey and her fabulous Honeycombs one by one... 


MARTIN MURRAY plays rhythm guitar. He likes listening to Elvis Pres 
and Roy Orbison. He hates listening to honking road-hogs. 

HONEY LANTREE was born in Hayes, Middlesex. She likes skating 2 
playing the drums! ; 

JOHN LANTREE, Honey's brother, was born in Newbury, Berkshire, < 
plays bass guitar. He likes listening to Peggy Lee, sleeping and driving. 
ALLAN WARD comes from Nottingham and plays lead guitar. He used 
be a panei beater and piayed the piano for ten years before.taking up - 
guitar. He, too, likes driving — and listening to Buddy Holly. 

DENIS D’ELL is the singer and comes from London. He used to be a plum! 
and plays the guitar, bass and harmonica, too. He likes Roy Orbison, Fr: 
Sinatra - and swimming. 


Want to write to The Honeycombs? Here’s the address: Ken Howard and Allan Blaikley, Flat 10, 115-121, Finchley Road, London, N.W 


THE AUTOGRAPHS OF THE HONEYCOMBS AND ALL YOUR 
FAVOURITE BEAT STARS IN THE WACKS’ POP PARADE ALBUM 
FREE IN WHAM! NEXT WEEK! 


THE BOY 
WIZARD 


KING ARTHUR 
WAS STRUCK BY 
SOMETHING IN THIS 
MIST— AND IT IS ONLY 

HERE THAT | WILL 
FIND THE CURE FOR 
HIM. BUT WHERE. .? 


FUNNY — THE 
MIST SEEMS TO BE 
THINNER HERE— 

ILL TRY TO KEEP 
THEM IN SIGHT. 


There is a terrible danger in 
the mist. Kelpie, appren- {THREE . 
tice sorcerer to the great | eee ono 
Merlin, cannot guess what 3 , i By, ST ATTACKED US! 
it is. He only knows that ; é ' : LUCKY THEY 
his king has been struck by 
it and will die—unless he, 
Kelpie, can find the cure... 


FON 


E THE RIDERS WERE LOST 10 SIGHT FOR A MOMENT 
BEYOND AN OUTCROP OF ROCK, THEN... 


TH... THEY VE 
VANISHED. 
BUT WHERE..? 


IT’S COMING 
AFTER ME! | MUST 
« GET AWAY! 


SAW INTHE 
MAGIC SMOKE! 


...UNLESS 

1 CAN MAKE THAT 
TREE HEAVIER... 
i BY CHANGING IT 
INTO... IRON! 


it’s ‘N 
WORKED! ‘SX 
THE WEIGHT OF 
THE IRON TREE’S 
BRINGING DOWN ¢ 
THE ROCKS... 


THAT CAVE MUST 
BE ITS LAIR! THERE 
WILL BE NO SAFETY FOR 
ME THIS WAY... 
UNLESS... 


i KELPIE CHANTED A SPELL... 

) DESPERATELY HOPING THAT 

HE HAD REMEMBERED THE 
RIGHT WORDS 


td 


Ve 72 | AM THE SLAVE a 


IE SLAVE OF 
OF THE BEAST. IF | fy “THAT FEARFUL ANIMAL ? 


HAD A NAME PVE UL ANY 
FORGOTTEN IT, I'VE BEEN BR Bua HOW-.% YOU'RE NOT 


GET AWAY! as 7 \ HERE So MANY YEARS/ 


CHAINED! WHY DID You 4 
NEVER RUN AWAY? 


e | 1H 
OF NOT YOUR masic 
POWERS, BOY, IF | RAN, 
7 ONE OF THE HEADS OF 
THE BEAST WOULD 
CHANGE INTO A GIANT 
\ EAGLE TO FLY AND 
| CARRY ME BACK... OR 
PERHAPS A FLEET- 
FOOTED LION TO 4aNN 
SLAY ME? 


YOU SEE, THE BEAST 
CAN CHANGE EACH OF ITS HEADS 
INTO ANY LIVING CREATURE OF 
ITS CHOICE... ALWAYS ARMED 
WITH A FEARFUL POISON... 


! 


THE SIX KNIGHTS / 
SO THEY WERE SIX OF THE 

BEAST’S HEADS SENT 10 <¢ 
ATTACK KING ARTHUR/ 


LOOK/ THE 
BEAST HAS GoNE/ 
FLEE WITH ME... AND 
1 WILL DO MY BEST 
TO PROTECT You! 


: PLL LEAD You 
TO SAFETY. BUT THEN | MUST 


RETURN. ..FOR THE CURE TO THE ee 
POISON THAT THREATENS TO KILL iS 


EIS BIER ze BUT EVEN AS KELPIE TURNED... 


VAvaeer4 
AAAAAGH! 
A SNAKE/ 


OLD MAN, 
HELP ME? 


THAT SNAKE! IT 
CAME FROM ONE OF THE SIX 
| HEADS OF THE BEAST—ITS 
BITE Is... DEATH/ 


BEHIND You, 
BOY-—— LOOK 
our/ 


@ HOW CAN ANYONE HELP KELPIE NOW? 


SEE NEXT WEEK! 
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THE TIDDLERS 


,THE KIDS FROM CANAL ROAD _ SCHOO 


CO — STARRING 
BRITAIN'S 

MOST POPULAR 
TEACHER — 


| CAN'T FACE UP TO LOOKING IN AT THE SFUNNY- USUALLY THE TIDDLERS’ 
TIDDLERS’ CLASS WITHOUT A STRONG CUP CLASS SOUNDS LIKE AN EARTH- 
OF TEA AND AN ASPIRIN SANDWICH FIRST! QUAKE - BUT THERE'S NO SOUND 


7 ae 


AAAGH! NO WONDER! 
THEY'RE ALL ASLEEP / 


Y HUSH? * 
is Shush/, 


GURRR! THAT MOULDY TEACHER IS >” 
AS BAD AS THE TIDDLERS// . 
“ : - ay 
Bx am ws to : 
ea 


WAKE UP, TIDDLERS-ONE OF YOU GET A 
COLD KEY TO PUT DOWN HEADMASTERS NECK / 


YOU’B MADE BY DOSE BLEEB- 
PUD SUBTHIG COLD DOowB 
BY DEG/ 


ES 


" ~ WHAT'S THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN A MOUNTAIN 


RIGHT-ILL TAKE 
THIS ICE-COLD 
KEY FROM YOUR, 
FROST-BITTEN 
PAW AND DROP 


LOOK OUT FOR 
OUR GLASS 
MARBLES WITH 


OUR LAZY OLD 
HEAD! HES DROPPED 
OFF TO SLEEP/ 


. 
WELL, THERE'S 


| Ee’ WHAT A LOT OF FUSS ; 
OVER ALITTLE KEY 
DOWN HIS NECK / rs 


AGH! 
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WATCH YOU DON'T DAM. 
THE FLOOR WITH YC 
- HEAD,SIR,OR TH 
A CARETAKER WILL 


i ANNOY! 
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£2 | LETS TIPTOE AWAY, 
READERS/ SHH/ 


ONLY ONE 
THING FOR 
{T, 1SN/T 
THERE, 

TIDDLERS... Ls 
CAN a YE 
PS Sh NS et \ 
‘y Pn 7 pat! 
i] ¥ os i 
{ A 4 ) & = eee =. 
q (Tht pe 


ANSWER! ONE’S HARD TO GET UP THE OTHER’S HARD TO GET DOWN! 


MEN OF DESTINY 


In 1843, a young New 
York inventor buried his 
head in his hands in despair. 

His latest invention, a six- 
shot revolving pistol, had 
failed to interest the govern- =“ 
ment of the United States. h@ 
He had no money, no hope 
of raising any—and a pile 

of debts stared him in the 


& a Sie ah 


face. The world seemed Ks : | | He went to coi his creditors. But, at that ff 
dark and gloomy... 


moment, thousands of miles away across the vast 
American continent, Destiny was taking a hand. 
A small batch of his new-fangled revolvers had 
reached the hands of a small band of Texas 
Rangers—and they proved to be just the right 
type of weapons for mounted combat. Countless 
times the amazingly quick-firing revolver saved 
the Rangers from Indians and outlaws. 


The fame of these Texas Rangers spread 
far and wits. hes. Heeene ae 
accurate marksmanship ame a living P 
legend. In one instance, Captain Jack Hays j ee ie -; the oe, 
and ten Rangers defeated 100 Comanche | = / a Orders for it poured in, but the 
Indians. But the Texans refused to take all . ie inventor still lacked the funds 
the credit. Their success was due, they said, : . 


oa kabl. t to manufacture his weapon on 
o the remarkable new revolver. a large scale. Then the wheels of 


Destiny speeded up the turn of 
events... \ 


The word spread that the most 


And, so that this order could be met 
the Government provided the mone 
A year after he had gone to court for debt, 
war had broken out between Mexico and the 
U.S. And the tough Texas Rangers were 
mustered into the army. But the independent 
Rangers were dissatisfied with the single-shot 
pistols they were given. They insisted on giving 
a demonstration of the new six-shooter to 
Government officials. The officials were so 
impressed, they immediately ordered 2,000. 


for the hard-up inventor to start 
factory. Destiny had saved SAMUE 
COLT and his remarkable firear 
But if it hadn’t been for that sm 
band of quick-shooting Texal 
Rangers, the COLT REVOLVEI 
that changed the West and becam! 
famous all over the world woul 
never have been heard of. 


AND HIS 
WONDERFUL 


WHEN BOOKWORM BILLY am 
WEARS H/S ‘WONDER?’ ee car 
SPECS, HE BECOMES AN FGI 
ACE ATHLETE. BUT NO- 
| ONE —NOT EVEN BILLY—* 
KNOWS THE SPECS ARE 
RESPONSIBLE + « 
GG: 


I'VE GOT TO 
DELIVER THIS PENNY- 
FARTHING BIKE TO THE 

*\\ MUSELIM — SO HERE 

GOES / 


HOW BILLY MADE HE 
THAT LEAP?HE'S A) |) | ; 3 = 
A MARVEL !_Y \ ———— 


jae 


HLL CAKEY'HIM — PLL 
SPREAD HIM LIKE ICING / 


M THIS FENCE‘LL 


GIVE ME A MUCH 
SMOOTHER RIDE! Zz 


S TIME HE |S 
po! R 


HM A FAMOUS OLD BOY’ BY JOvE / THAT LAD’S 
OF BULY'S SCHOOL, GOT SOME NERVE... 
HIWAS WATCHING ‘ “\ A CREDIT TO THE ? 

A. SCHOOL / 


THEN CAME 
DISASTER | 


eer ay 


fi 
Ls 


A LAD AFTER 


? 
Hi, % 
MY OWN HEART /. LOOKS AS THOUGH 
= “ BULY'S GOING TO 
a : LAND IN TROUBLE — 
¢ SO KEEP VOUURe EVE 
— OPEN FOR LAUGHS 
; (eal 
» ct lisa 


ee 


NEXT WHAMDAY/ 


THERE'S A DIFFERENT BILLY BINNS STORY IN BOYS’ _ ON. ' 


Za 


FEE -FI-FO-FUM! 
COME TO THE BOIL, 
COME, COME, COME 


ct 


Hol! YOU HAIRY 
‘| OLD WiTcH / HURRY | 
UP WIV! THAT GRUB 


& 


WE‘RE ig 
STARVING. \4 


TWO FROGS’ LEGS — EN 
ONE SHEEP’S EYE, upoupece ane” 
ACANARY’S SHINBONE, FORTY CARROTS 


SAA AND HALF A DEAD Fly... A PINT OF BLOOD! 


AHA! MOTH 
BROTH! MEY-sroP 
YOUR APPRENTICE 
PINCHIN' TASTERS 


YOU'VE PAID / 


LOOKS LIKE 
WE'VE GOT TOGO 


THEN YOU'LL 
BE LEFT WITHA 
SKELETON ARMY /, 
HEH-HEH-HEH LZ 


YOU ARE GETTING | 
A SPOONFUL TILL 


OUT AN’ FIGHT BEFORE 
WE CAN EAT, LADS... 


UNLOCK THE 
POT, YOU ‘ORRIBLE 
OLD CRONE. MY MEN 


LUCKY OLD BARON 
POTSY HAS OFFERED 
US A CONTRACT TO 
CLOBBER SQUIRE 

ISHTEW FOR HIM / 


| we've Nor 

FIGHTING SQUIRE 

ISHTEW — HE FIGHTS, 
BACK / 


EGBERT CAN SAY THAT AGA 
YOU CAN SEE HE'S YELLOW 


7 WONDER WHY 
NITT WANTS US 
TOSTUFF THE 

CANNON WIV! 


ume 
COTTON \ 
WOOL! THE 
VERY THING / 


000H! DON'T 
SHOUT / 1 CAN'T 
STAND LOUD 
NOISES / 


THAT'S IT, LADS— 
RIP THE COTTON 
WOOL INTOTINY — f 
BITS —MEH- HEH! 


RIGHT, LADS — 

OFF TO SQUIRE 

ISHTEW'S +++ 
CHARGE / 


WITHIN CANNON - 
RANGE OF /SHTEW'S, 
MITT SNAPS AN 


INTO ‘EM,. 

LADS — SNO 

TIME TO 
LINGER 


AAGH! S‘NO- 
SNOWMEN —S'NITT'S, 
Mos / 


PICKLED PIKESTAFFS / 
squire /'Tis SNowin'! 


HMM ! THOUGHT 
f | HEARD 
~ THUNDER JUST 


SOMEONE'S BEEN 


BUILDING SNOWMEN 
— LOTS OF ‘EM! 


WHOEVER HEARD 
OF SNOW IN 
SEPTEMBER ? THERE'S 
SOMETHING FUNNY 
ABOUT THIS ... 


THERE'S HO-HO 
SOMETHIN’ HAR-HA| 
FUNNY ABOUT THIS 
HEE-HEE SNOW! IT 

TICKLIN’ MY HOO 
HOO TONGUE 


THERE'S NO TALKING 
IN THIS PICTURE + 
READERS, ‘COS THE 
BARMY ARMY ARE AT. 


ey 


Pe] 


+. THE EDITOR 

SAYS THEY MUSTN'T 
TALK WITH THEM2 
MOUTHS Fil / 


TO COLLECT OUR 
DINNER-MONEY 


.. » He’s Dan Dare’s Number One Fan! 


MAKING 
ON HIS: SPACE-CART — AND, IN HS IMAGINATION... / | SURE YOUR 
; ” { CRAFT'S IN 
CONDITION, EH, 
DANNY / YOU'RE | 


TEMES og : 
ea — — es 


— 
if DAN'S CAPTURED, 

JOO — THEY'RE CARRY- 
ING HIM DOWN TO 


+ WAIT A MINUTE — 
DAN'S ONLY PRETENDIN’ 
TO BE UNCONSCIOUS TO 
FOOL HIS CAPTORS / 
WONDER IF 1 CAN FOOL 
MUM — IT'S WORTH 
Atey/ 


MAKING A GET-A- 
Way, T00/ SOCK / 
EM, DANS 
—=_ 

on 


x 


ren lana 


GOSH/ DANNY 
SHOULD HAVE LOOKED 
OVER HIS OWN 
SHOULDER, TOO... 


tite 

THANKS, DAN... 

HEY! LOOK 
ours 


THANKS, MUM — 
ISUST FEEL LIKE 
A NICE, HOT BATH: 


ESS . 
fi a nt x. 


COME ON, DANNY ~ TIME FOR A BaTH! 

WE'RE GOING TO VISIT MRS BROWN 

AND HER NICE LITTLE SON PERCY... 
PITY YOURE NOT LIKE HIM. 


GIVE ME LOTS 
AN’ LOTS OF TIME, 
MUM —~ I'M GOING 
TO HAVE A LONG 


FOLLOW THAT 
SPACECRAFT: 


ean! 
CAN'T GET ANY 
PEACE ANY- 
i WHERE FOR 
‘} HUMANS / 


WI! WATCH WHERE YOLI'RE GOING, DANNY.S 


WAIT TILL | GET 
HIM HOME ..- 
COMING HERE IN 


WE WERE EXPECT- bug © A MESS LIKE 
ING YOu! 2 


BUT WHY DIDN'T 

YOU COME THROUGH 
THE DOOR LIKE a) 
OTHER PEOPLE‘ 


DANN. VS MADE A CRASH -LANDING —~ANO GUESS WHERE ...| 


LEARN THE FOOTBALL 


SECRETS OF THE STARS 


FREE with BIG NEW 
Anglo BELL BOY! 


WHAT takes famous players to 
the top? You'll see for yourself 
in the super new picture series 
free with Anglo Bell Boy bubble 
gum. It’s full of hints on ball con- 
trol, tackling, dribbling, shooting, 
and the other important points 
in soccer. Get some Anglo Bell 
Boy today and learn the football 
secrets of the stars! 


USE 


the propeller 
— 40 times should be 
enough — and place 
him inside the cover 
of a book. 


Ask your mates, oF que: HE 
their sisters, to open if — 


FREE ALBUM ! Collect any 60 pictures from Anglo Bell Boy 
and send them with a 3d stamp (for postage) to :~ Anglo- 
American Chewing Gum Limited, Halifax, Yorkshire. In 
return you will be sent a free album of the complete series 
of 72 exciting pictures. Start collecting now! Get Anglo 
Bell Boy today ! 


4M Y angio BELL BOY 
ZA 
ina big new 1° size! 


Terrific value! For only a penny you get a bigger 
piece than ever before. It blows super big 
bubbles . . . and there’s a “Coaching secrets” 
picture free with each packet! 


ANGLO-AMERICAN CHEWING GUM LTD., HALIFAX, YORKSHIRE 


and watch out! 


The 213 are ALL 
DIFFERENT and in- 
clude 14 Special 
Stamps (catalogued 
at over 10/-) such as the 80-year-old British 
‘Penny Lilac’ and 1876 Ottoman Empire, etc. 
Whole collection is catalogued at over 45/-, yet 
it will be sent FREE to all who ask to see our 
New Approvals. (No need to buy any!) Please 
tell your parents. Just send 6d. postage to: 


UNIVERSAL STAMP CO. (WM2) 
EASTRINGTON, GOOLE, YORKS. 


7 “PENNY RED 
a PLUS IOO,_ 


“FREE! 


‘dealer’s mixture’ is over 30/-, yet we 
will send it and the ‘PENNY RED’— 
absolutely FREE to all who ask to see 
our latest Approvals. (No need to buy 
any!) Please tell your parents. Send 3d. 
postage to: 


PHILATELIC SERVICES (Dept.WM4) 


Eastrington, Goole, Yorks. 


Catalogue value 
of this genuine 


‘lunsorted 


|] DLL FIND HIM ~ THE 
DETERMINED! /1(||/ NIN FOR A BAD TIME: 7 | ‘Low-powN CovoTE/ 


Bee 


NO? THE PEST 
1S COMIN'/ MERCY! 
AH DION’"T PINCH 


OUTA MV WAY \ || GAWSH! WONDER | 6... EPEST'S 
TL AIN'T AFTER vou! | WHAT POOR HOMBRE 4 iN US) WHAT/LL | / 
; THE PEST IS an WE D-D-D0? aN 


( WEP im 4) | of pe cee wale ano Ls WELL »T CAN'T 
\. BEIN' SHOT AT! | 4 BE RED WELLS ANDHIS J... WAIT HERE ALL } 


MEN! “THE DOPES MUST 
rok 


Af PONG) 
HELP! somgone’s 
SLAMMED THE DOOR ! 


IDIOTS ! IT’S NOT You TM + AHA! “THAT'S HIM ! = } 
AFTER / YOU WERE JUST H — THE MAN I/M AFTER J rh BOK TO coat 
DELAYIN’ ME / < i _ a ™ —aAT Last / : ; ; 


“BAH! WHO'D BE A DAD 
‘SPECIALLY THE PEST’S DA 


/ AN’ DON’T RUN 
| [ OFF AGAIN WITHOUT 
| \ COOKIN’ MY DINNER / 


DO YOU BELIEVE 


IN GHOSTS? 


partridges and pheasants—the spoils of a night’s poachigg 
in the grounds of Breckles Hall, Lord Walsingham oe 
estate in Norfolk. “3 
The church clock across the meadow had struck~S 
midnight, but their leader had not returned to meet them, 


as he had promised, to share out the spoils... 


It was a moonlight night and the men were 
‘anxious to be away while they were still 
undetected. 

Suddenly, the rumbling of coachwheels broke 
the silence of the night. The poachers pressed 
farther back into the shadows as its lights came 
towards them, flashing up the driveway to the 
Hall. As it passed their hiding place, they caught 
their breath. For sitting bolt upright in the back 


as a sheet, was George Mace, the man they were 
? waiting for. 

Mystified, they watched the coach stop at the 
Hail door; its steps were let down; the lamps 
went out—THEN THE COACH VANISHED 
WITHOUT A SOUND! 

It was a band of badly frightened men who 
hurried off home with the stolen game, each 
trying to think why Mace should have been in 
the coach in the first place, and how it could 
have vanished in such a way. 


In the cold light of morning | 
they met again. George Mace 
-was still missing. 

Later that morning his body 
was found lying in the front § 
door of Breckles Hail. There 
was not a mark on him or his 
clothes, but his eyes were § 
those of a man frightened to 
death. : 

Breckles Hall, a fine Eliza- 
bethan house, still stands mid- Bg 
way between Thetford and @ 
East Dereham in Norfolk. 
And though the ghostly rumb- 
ling of The Phantom Coach is | 
still heard at night, no-one 
since the luckless George 3 
Mace has ever accepted a lift. § 

Well . . . DO YOU BE- 
LIEVE IN GHOSTS? 


ee 


seat as though turned to stone, his face as white. 


ay 


REPORTIN' 
ENEMY POSITION... 
\ OVER... 7 


The American army is successfully: 
training birds to track down and reveal: 
enemy positions in jungle warfare. 
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“ON 
TON 
¢ The warriors of Old South America used 
to use armour and weapons made of pure 
gold. It wasn't much good though. Too 
soft, 


> SHE SMELLS 
JUST LIK! 
= \ HUMAN! 


One of the most valuable substances in 
the world is ambergris, which is spat out 
in lumps by whales and floats on the 
water. Each lump is worth hundreds of 
pounds. It is used for making ladies’ 
perfume. 
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YOU YOUNG RUFFIANS / j 
YOU'VE BEEN 
FIGHTING 


IT'S NOT OUR 

FAULT, DAD — 
BULLY BATES IS _, 
HAN US! 


AT THE PET SHOP... 
so mar’sit! AN ee 
RIGHT, COME ON — S See 
LLGET A PET DOG F 
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DAD/ 
HERE'S THE 
DOG We wants 


ger 


artis 


WISH HE'D MOVE 


[— = 
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A BIT FASTER THOUGH, 


SIS... 


OLD TINY'S AS 
GOOD AS A 


THE CHASE LEADS THROLUGE 
A PE OF CRATES... 
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Hey! wos) 


ees | a Ghee $2 fo. gt PINCHED ME } 


LADDER ? 


LITTLE SOUURT 
COULDN'T. PROTECT 


GET INTO A MESS NOW 
— THAT MONSTER WILL 
KEEP OFF AN ARMY / 


TINY’S GOIN‘ 
TO BE FLIN, EH, / 
sis? 


me: Ny Meo / i 


«+ NICE TO KNOW THE 
HUMBLIGS WON'T BE 
GETTING INTO A MESS WITH 
TINY TO PROTECT THEM... 


OU, YES, DAD / 
IT'S SAFER TO BE 
ENEMIES WITH BULLY 


WITH TINY / 


COME WITH US, 
WHAMFANS, 70 
SLOPTON-ON- SEA, 
WHERE FRED FRUMP 
RUNS A... 


| "GHOST 


YOU WORRY TOO MUCH! 
, (‘VE BEEN ON THIS BEFORE—AN’ 

THE WORST THING THAT ‘APPENS IS 
WHEN A CRUMMY, PLYWOOD BOGEY- 
MAN POPS UP AN’ SQUIRTS A TINY 
JET 0’ WATER AT-CHA / SO FORGET 
YER MUM, CHUM, AN' TRUST 
YER OLD PAL ‘ARRY/ 


LIKE THAT CRUMMY, 
CARDBOARD SKELETON 
OVER THERES 


ER- HEH-HEE/ 

IT ISN’T VERY 
f REALISTIC, 

IS ITP 


WHILE CYRIL IS 
"WAITING FOR IT” IN 
EAGER ANTICIPATION, 
LET’S POP ON AHEAD 
AND TAKE A PEEK AT 
THE TRAP-DOOR WHICH 
CONCEALS THE PLYWOOD 
BOGEY-MAN ... 


COME ON? ROLL UP, FOLKS! 
THIS ‘ERE’S A RIOT O/ FUN 
_ AN’ LAUGHTER / 


AN’ THAT'S ily 
ONLY A TURNIP 


‘OW ABAHT IT, 
CYRIL P LET'S 'AVE 
A BASH WIV 
OUR LAST BOB / 


ME MUM SAYS I'M TIGHLY 
STRUNG AN’ EXCITABLE, LIKE 
ME DAD! AN’ THAT THING 

LOOKS MIGHTY EMOTIONALLY 
UPSETTING TO ME/ 


LET'S FOLLOW “ARRY AND CYRIL INTO 
THE DARKNESS, SHALL WEP 


WE'RE OFF / NOW 
JUST RELAX, LIKE ME— 
AN! REMEMBER — 

WHATEVER YOU SEE, 
IT'S: MADE 0° PLYWOOD 
OR PLASTER BY 
FReo? 


{ WATCH OUT FOR 

THE NEW SCAREM- 
DEVICE I'VE RIGGED 
UP, LADS / 


TEE-HEE / LOOK AT THAT 


SOPPY PAPER VAMPIRE-BAT BUT YOU AIN'T SEEN 


ANYTHING TILL YOU'VE SEEN THE 

POTTY, POP-UP BOGEY-MAN WOT 

SQUIRTS A LIL’ OL’ JET 0’ WATER 
AT-CHA/ 'E’S JUST RAH'ND 
THIS NEXT BEND/ 
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HE'S IN A SMALL COMPARTMENT BENEATH THE TRACK ~AND FITTED WITH A HOSE FOR THE PURPOSE OF 
SQUIRTING WATER INTO THE FACES OF ONCOMING "RIOT-O-FUN" SEEKERS / 


O_O PUFFER 


Sir Senet 


. ¥ TRAP-DOOR 


TRACK —y 


BUT NOW, DIRECTLY BENEATH THE LITTLE 

COMPARTMENT iS A THUNDERING, GREAT 

STONE-AGE SEWER, ALONG WHICH FRANKIE 

1S HURTLING AT 60 M.P.H. IN A DIABOLICAL 
~ DELUGE OF NEOLITHIC WATER... 
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ee ea ae 
E‘- T'S TOO LATE Now 
Not. WARN POOR, UN- 
gusP eS ROUND THE BEND 
TRUND Ly LITTLE PUFFER/ 
i N7AND DO~ 


HO-HUM/ GIT READY FOR IT, 
CYRIL/ ANY SECOND NAH, AN’ 
THE CORNY, PLYWOOD BOGEY- 
MANILL POP UP... 


NEW-FANGLED THING 
FRED'S RIGGED 


PSA 


A smashing colou 
album with page 
after page of pic-j 
tures and the auto- 
graphs) of your 
favourite beat stars! ge 


* BEATLES} 


LINE UP IN THE WACKS’ 
POP PARADE! IT’S FREE... : 


GEORGIE! YOUR _ f | HATE WASHIN— THE QUICK, READERS — TAKE A MICROSCOPE'S - EVE 
FACE IS FILTHY FROM SOAP ALWAYS GOES UP ea OF WHAT'S HAPPENING UP GEORGIE'S NOSE... 


HEADING THAT MLIDDY | @ MY NOSE / OWS 17'S 
STINGIN' LIKE MAD. 


> wHAR-HAR! LIS 
th STRONG SOAP GERMS 
SOON CLEANED UP 
GEORGIE'S DIRTY FACE 
GERMS /NOW FOR 
/ YOU NOSEY LOT! 


[NOW YOLS'VE CLEANED OLT GEORGIES 
NOSE, YOU NOSE GERMS NEED 
CLEANING YOLIRSELVES 


COME ON, YOLI SLIMY NOSE 
GERMS, SCRUB GEORGIE'S 
NOSE OLT — ack ELSES 


= 


CRIKEY! THAT SOAP GEORGIE! YOUR FACE WIiff)))\\ “41S MELTED 


WAS SO STRONG IT’S a iS CLEAN, BUT YOLIR NECK J oA (| VLEFT THE SOAP [ AWAY TO A TINY 
A WONDER IT DIDN'T 1S STILL BL ACK! GET Caley, iN THE WATER / ln BLOB! OH, WELL. 
CLEAN MY FACE RIGHT iT WASHED / Age f , e is ore HAVE Dag 
i ; CO... ON PLENTY OF 


WATER, FIRST. 


AND. LOOK WHAT HAPPENS 
ad GEORGIE'S NECK GERMS 


BUT THAT TINY BLOB OF SOAP 


BETTER WATCH IAD ONLY ONE TINY GERM INIT. 


OUT, FELLAS — THIS 
COULD MEAN 


ae Sis i— 


= TWO FLIES ON A BALD MAN'S HEAD — _ WHAT WERE THEY PLAYING 


Bite lenannee GEORGIE'S NECK HAIRS “ 
Him / a ae: 


GASP! |GOT ; 
A RIGHT BASHING! 
VLL HIDE IN THESE 
NECK BRISTLES /_. 


ee wi AT THE SOAP GERM SEES — : 
AWA] WHAT'S [EARMMMEIEEEESS SGap GELIND GEORGIE'S EAR,| PY GEORGIE'S NECK PORES 

THAT SEE? | SME | CT BEWIND FROM PREVIOUS | f WILL BE FULL OF THE WATER 

@ rN es WASHES ... HE'S JUST BEEN SPLASHIN’ 


Mit, 


x ORROW THIS BUCKET FROM / ».. AN SPLASH THE : 

THis BLACKHEAD GARDEN TO COLLECT SOAP WITH IT! YAHOO! i‘ 

SPZK. THE WATER FROM THE PORES ..- I'M MAKIN’ LOTS OF LATHER- 
COS 


THAT'S THEM / 


THAT BASHED es 
VM GOIN'TO 


HIDE THAT STRONG 
SOAP IN FLITURE / 


> 3 us ae : a ae 


ANSWER: NO HIDING PLACE! | | i 


ai, Te Wi 7 

(TY 1) 
co-starrin: ee Se 

THE CLOWN, WUFF THE WONDER DOG!. 
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Cees 


BLINKIN’ CHEEK! ~ 


NEED MENDING, WUFF IF I CHARGED FIVE - 


—WE'D BETTER POP 
S INTO TOWN, 


1's No use! THOSE 
US ANY MONEY / 


NOBODY LOVES ME... 


LF ouson, wr, Sa Pe ore) Ween t e* 
t LET'S GET CRACKING , © Re YEAH-VE 
— | MEAN CRASHING JV | | 


a 
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THEY'LL ALL WISH 

THEY HADN'T BEEN 
SO MEAN WHEN 
IVE FINISHED /_, 


PRAPS BEING SOLE- / 

LESS WILL TEACH ‘EM NOT 

TO BE SO SOUL-LESS IN & & 
FUTURE, EH, WLIFF > §8/ “ass 


